FRIENDLESS were we, desolate and helpless,
When first we came unto Thee,
0 Thou Who art all in all to our souls.

In the tempest, at blackest midnight,

The track of our lives was lost,

And we stumbled and fell in the miry fens of despair.

Then, oh then, didst Thou find us and save us:
Thanks be to Thee, Thou didst find us and save us.

And now, though the tempests rage,

Though the midnight be black, and the way mired deep,

We arc confident, sure of our path, and strong.

We go forward with steady joy;

For now our hands are in Thine,

Thy love is around us, Thy guidance directs us,

The bliss of Thy presence

Changes darkness and danger, weariness, tempest and

death,
Into heaven on earth.

Thanks be to Thee, 0 Master, 0 Lover divine,

Thou didst find us and save us,
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